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" Suffice that it is harboured sufficiently close to the
Palace for thee, holy man, to feel its malign influence/*
This was the longest speech the voice had so far
made. The excited Archibald looked hard at the cur-
tain. Somewhere he had certainly heard that voice
before,
" Surely from the holy man, sjdlled as he is at
divination, the whereabouts of this malignant horse
cannot be concealed?" suggested the voice, delicately.
Archibald scowled at the curtain. The people
behind it were certainly most irritating. All these
evil spirits were brooding over them, and yet they
would not give anything away. It was enough, he felt,
to make anyone throw up the job in disgust. But he
was little prepared for the bit of marvellous acting
which followed. After an undecided pause, the mullah
jumped to his feet and gazed before him as if in a
trance. For fully a minute he remained thus, and
then he began slowly to twirl. Faster and faster he
twirled, his features twisted, his eyes starting from
their sockets. Suddenly he fell flat on the ground,
raised himself on one elbow, and pointing, whispered
frenziedly:
"I see*the horse!"
" Where, O most holy mullah ? " as&ed the voice in
an awed tone.
" In a field   It is standing! "
At this reply Archibald Podd felt slightly dis-
appointed He had really thought for an instant that
his wonderful master was possessed of the gift of
second sight Anyone could have seea a horse in a
field! He could himself!